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He could tell me nothing about Anba Bakhum beyond the
fact that he was a Roman soldier who became a Christian
and came to Thebes, where he died.

When we entered the enclosure in which die church stands,
I could see that it had been a walled monastery in ancient
times, but the monastic buildings are now turned into squalid
dwellings Donkeys/ goats, and the ubiquitous flock of
turkeys, roamed about the courtyard among piles of fodder
and rubbish. Huge copper pans were lying about, which are
used every year to cook the sacrificed oxen at the Feast of
St. Bakhum. The church which we now entered is a curious
structure, and I have not seen another Coptic church quite
like it. There are five altars in a row, the central one dedi-
cated to the saint, and his tomb is said to lie beneath it.
The altar on the left is dedicated to St. George, or Mari
Girghis, as the Copts call him, but the fellahin who crowded
into the church could not tell me, or rather could not agree
among themselves, on the dedication of the other three
altars.

I have never entered a more disgraceful Christian building
in the whole course of my life. I was ashamed to stand there
beside a Moslem and for him to see into what appalling and_
disgusting squalor Christians can allow their place of worship to
sink. For years no attempt can have been made to sweep
out the church. Those altars which were not dismanded and
falling into ruin were in a horrible condition of filth, and, in
addition to the natural dirt of the place, someone was using it as
a store for chicken baskets and a dump for rags and bones. It
would be better for this church to fall into complete decay
and achieve the status of a ruin, for at the moment it is an
insult to the saint to whom it is dedicated.

I could not find a priest or any responsible person, and
when the villagers saw that I was displeased, they shut up
like oysters or faded away. The building is beautiful and
unusual, and even if there is not enough Christianity in Luxor
to look after it, some society interested in Coptic archi-
tecture should spare it some attention.

My dragoman told me that it is a custom both of Copts
and Moslems to go there and swear to fulfil their obligations
on the saint's tomb; an oath that is never disregarded,